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I am spark! 


It all starts with a suicide, through the burning of a 
man who has been made redundant, whose miserable 
commerce that allows him to survive is threatened to 
be banned, and with a woman police officer slapping 
him to make him understand what is real in this 
world. This gesture expands within days, weeks, until 
millions of people cry their joy in a faraway square 
and the powerful rulers flee. Where does this fabulous 
expansion come from? The propagation of an epidemic 
of freedom? No. As Jean-Marie Gleize poetically 
puts it:“A revolutionary movement does not expand 
by contamination. But by resonance. Something 
emerging here resonates with the shock wave emitted 
by something emerging out there." This resonance, let's 
name it "event." The event is the sudden creation, not 
of a new reality, but of a myriad of new possibilities. 


Alain Badiou, Le Monde 
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THE HIGHEST FORM OF JIHAD 
IS TO SPEAK THE TRUTH IN THE 
FACE OF AN UNJUST RULER. 
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The organization of the revolts resembles what we 
have seen for more than a decade in other parts of 
the world, from Seattle to Buenos Aires and Genoa to , 
Cochabamba: a horizontal network that has no single, 
centralleader. Traditional opposition groups can par- 
ticipate in this network but cannot direct it. Outside ob- 
ж” servers һауе tried to designate a leader for the Egyptian 
revolts since their inception: maybe it's Mohamed <= $ 
ElBaradei, maybe Google’s head of marketing, Wael 
Ghonim. And they fear that the Muslim Brotherhood or + = 
some other body will take control of events. What they. 
don’t understand is that the multitude is able to orga- t 
nize itself without a center — that the imposition ofa — ^.^ 
ta leader or being co-opted by a traditional organization — '- 
would undermine its power. The prevalence in the revolts ä 
of social network tools, such as Facebook, YouTube and -« f 
Twitter, are symptoms, not causes, of this organization- + м. 
al structure. These are the modes of expression ofanjn- p 7 í 
telligent population capable of using the instruments at „ 
hand to organize autonomously. > 
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The Egyptian and Tunisian peoples tell us to rebel, 
to construct the public space of communism as 
movement, defending it by all means and making f 
up its successive steps of action as we go ... 
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How much longer will the poor and dark West, 
the “international community” of those who 
still think of themselves as masters of the world, 
continue to give lessons of good management and 
behavior to the whole planet? Isn’t it laughable 
to see certain intellectuals on duty, disconcerted 
soldiers of the capitalist-parliamentarism that 
stands as a shabby paradise for us, offering 
themselves to the magnificent Tunisian and 
Egyptian peoples in order to teach these savage 
populations the basics of “democracy”? What 

a distressing persistence of colonial arrogance! 
Given the miserable political situation that 

we are experiencing, isn’t it obvious that it 

is us who have everything to learn from the 
current popular uprisings? Shouldn’t we, in all 
urgency, closely study what has made possible 
the overthrow through collective action of 
governments that are oligarchic, corrupt and — 
possibly, above all — humiliatingly the vassals of 
Western states? 


Alain Badiou 
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HAS THE WEST LOST 
THE CENTRALITY 
OF THE HUMAN AS A 
GUIDE TO HOW WE 
SHOULD LIVE IN 
THE FUTURE? 
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Alex Da Corte, Activity #90, 2009, alexdacorte.com 
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Today the West stands for a disintegrating 
society in which egoism and human solitude 
prevail. It is the land of loss of mind, where 
materialism reigns and where people are 
imprisoned by their desire for goods and 
money. It is the land of loss of soul, where 

a secular way of life dominates, and people 
drift without deeper norms and higher 
values. It is the land of loss of true feelings, 
where changing appetites are the norm, 

and people fall victim to desire and lust. It 
is the land of loss of human dignity, with 

a value system based on economics, and 
where Pr aggressively exploit each 
other. Finally, it is the land of metaphysical 
alienation and loss of God, with man-made 
idols and people who have no relationship to 
Being, nature, history and each other. This 
barbarian West is seen not only as destructive 
to itself, with violence flaring in bitter 
economic, social and political conflicts, 

but also as a real danger for the rest of the 
world, and especially the Muslim part of it. 


Jacques Waardenburg, "Reflections on the West" - a chapter in Islamic Thought in the Twentieth Century 


The future of aerospace is al and well in the Greater 
St. Louis region. Thanks to the confidence of our 
customers and the exceptional efforts of our workforce, 
local community support, and our elected officials, 
Boeing has won substantial contracts for the F/A-18 
‘Super Homet and F-15. We applaud everyone who 
contributed to this legacy of aerospace leadership 


and are committed to building on that honor. 
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MILITARY SPENDING: USA China UK France Russia 





WE ARE EMBARKING 
ON AN ERA OF *CON- 
TESTED MODERNI- 
TY,” ONE IN WHICH. ` 
WESTERN NATIONS 
NO LONGER IMPOSE ` 
THEIR ‘OWN VALUES 
ON THE WORLD АТ 
LARGE. ` 
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HOW CAN WE BE OF SERVICE TO 
ONE ANOTHER AND THE WORLD? 
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HOW DO I LOVE? 











2 Ing: 
over the past 300 years, generating a cold, 
empirical, calculating mindset. 





thinking — how we 
“think about thinking? 
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The only real authority on a human 
body's worth is the periodic table. It 
says a Corpses’ raw resources are 
worth about a dollar, Sulfur probably 
has the most value once the water 
is drained, It's used to make match- 
es. That said, there is still reason to 


believe in a corpse's inflated worth, 


A recent report financed by the 
Department of Homeland Security 
‘Suggested that preventing a death 
from terrorism now costs 100 per- 


cent more than other deaths. Invest 


in sulfur. 


Darren Fleet and Kono Matsu 





The US Environmental Protection Agency has calcu- 
lated the value of a human life at $91 million, up from 
$68 million during the Bush era. The Food and Drug 
Administration's current estimate Is $79 million, up 
from $29 million since 2008. Meanwhile, the transpor- 
tation Department is sticking with its $6 million figure. 
Generally though, experts say the long-term trend is 
upward, with top human matter fetching big dollars. 
A lung alone goes for over $100,000 USD. Add to that 
bone marrow, extracted antibodies, blood and sperm 
donations, female eggs, bio-voltage, medical test- 
ing opportunities, lifetime taxation, ears, eyes, knees, 
hearts, livers and future earning potential and it all 
starts to add up. If you are feeling like a million bucks 
though, you shouldn't. This rehashed tragedy of the 
‘commons scheme is about as dead in the water as 

a Hezbollah ten points of negotiation memorandum. 
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The actual existence of torture in American jails is well known. 
Nonetheless, the publication on 16 April 2009, by the new United 
States administration, of documents that had hitherto been kept 
secret revealed details concerning the actual way in which torture 
was being carried out. I will briefly summarize these facts. 


The indispensable partners of the torturers are the 
government's legal advisers, who are there to ensure 
that their colleagues are immune from prosecution. 
This, too. is new: torture is no longer represented 
as an infraction of the common norm, regrettable 
but excusable; it is the legal norm. With this in 
mind, lawyers resort to another series of techniques. 
To get around the law, interrogations need to be 
conducted outside the United States, even if this 
means American bases. According to the official 
legal definitions, there is torture when the intention 
to produce intense suffering can be attested; so it 
will be suggested to the torturers that they deny 
the presence of any such intention, So slaps on the 
face are given not to produce any pain, but to cause 
surprise and humiliation. Being locked in a box is 
not meant to lead to sensory disorientation, but to 
make the prisoner feel uncomfortable! The torturer 
must always insist on his“good faith,"his“honest 
beliefs” and his reasonable premises. Euphemisms 
must be systematically employed: “reinforced 
techniques” instead of torture; “expert interrogator” 
for torturer. Care must also be taken to avoid 
leaving any material traces, and for this reason 
mental destruction is preferable to physical damage; 
for this reason, too, any visual recording of sessions 
is to be destroyed afterwards. 





One is struck, first of all, by the incredibly persnickety 
regulations that were formulated in the CIA manuals 
and taken over by the legal authorities in the 
government. Up until then it had been possible to 
imagine that the practices of torture were what are 
called “blunders, "involuntary transgressions of the 
norms, occasioned by the urgency of the situation. Now 
on the contrary, it is clear that these were procedures 
fixed down to their least details, to the nearest inch and 
the nearest second. 

They are divided into three categories, each of which 
comprises several degrees of intensity: preparatory 
(nakedness, manipulated feeding, sleep deprivation), 
corrective (blows) and coercive (being hosed with water, 
locked in boxes, or subjected to torture by immersion). 
Slaps on the face must be administered by the fingers 
spread out, halfway between the tip of the chin and the 
bottom of the earlobe. Hosing a naked prisoner with 
water can last for 20 minutes if the water is at 5°C, 

40 if it is at 10°C, and up to 60 if it is 15°C. Sleep 
deprivation must not last longer than 180 hours, but, 
after 8 hours’rest, they can begin again. Torture by 
immersion can last up to 12 seconds, no more than 2 
hours per day, for 30 consecutive days (a particularly 
tough prisoner underwent this torture 183 times over, 
in March 2003). A prisoner should not be locked in a 
box for more than 2 hours, but if the box allows the 
prisoner to stand upright, he can stay there up to eight 
hours at a stretch, 18 hours per day. If you put an 
insect in with him, you cannot tell the prisoner that its 
sting will be extremely painful or indeed deadly. And so 
on and so forth, for page after page. 














POST HU- 
MAN 


At the beginning of the third millennium we are in 
the process of forgetting what it means to be hu- 
man. We don’t know who or what we are; we don’t 
know what we are supposed to be doing here, in a 
cosmos rapidly becoming nothing to us but a screen 
for the projection of random and increasingly de- 
monic fantasies. Human life is no longer felt to be 
valuable in the face of eternity simply because it is 
a creation of God, nor is it as easy as it once was 

for us to see the human enterprise as worth some- 
thing because of our collective achievements or the 
historical momentum that produced them, since 
without a scale of values rooted in eternity, achieve- 
ment cannot be measured, and without an eternal 
goal toward which time is necessarily tending (in 
the spiritual not the material sense, given that eter- 
nity cannot lie at the end of an accelerating linear 
momentum that is precisely a flight from all that is 
eternal), history is a road leading nowhere. 


Г the End: Prophecies of the End Times, Antichrist. Apocalypse, aud. 





Traditions 








LEXAPRO IS NOW APPROVED 
for adolescents aged 12 to 17 
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In just the past 100 years (mostly the last five decades), hu- 
man numbers have quadrupled to 6.4 billion, energy use 
has increased 16-fold, fish catches grew by an unsustain- 
able factor of 35 and industrial production is up more than 
40-fold. То produce food and other goods for people, in- 
dustrial processes now fix more atmospheric nitrogen and 
inject it into terrestrial ecosystems than do all natural ter- 
restrial processes combined. Various forms of pollution, 
including greenhouse gases, have reached dangerous 
levels. Meanwhile, half of the land area of Earth has been 
directly transformed by human action, more than half of the 
planet's accessible freshwater is already being used by 
people and climate change hangs like a darkening cloud 
‘over global civilization. 


William E. Rees 








NIGHTMARES OF REASON 


Aquaculture is over- 
taking traditional fish- 
ing in global production, е 
the United Nations Food 


and Agriculture makes up 46 percent 
reanization report- ofthe world supply 
d. Aquaculture now of consumed fisha 
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GM Chickens developed to combat spread of flu 


Scientists have produced influenza. The technique, 
genetically modified if adopted commercially, 
chickens in an attempt to would — 

| stop the spread of avian 


GM Crops essential to human survival, 
Says UK science chief 


Moves to block cultivation 
of genetically modified crops ! 
can no longer be tolerated 
on ethical or moral grounds, 

К chief scientist, Sir 
John Beddington. His warn- 
ings came after food riots in 


North Africa and global 
concerns about rising 
food prices. "The 
Population 

six million every month 
and will reach nine bik 
lion by 2050," he said 

















Camille Seaman, Stranded Iceberg. Cape Bird, Antarctica, 2006 





Every generation has its apocalypse. It may or may not be real, 
but if you are overcome with a sense that nothing can stop your 
society from sinking into the abyss of some type of destruction, 
you’re probably in one, Jesus of Nazareth claimed he lived in the 
end times and that the antichrist walked alongside him. Entire 
cities repented when the bubonic plague killed a third of Europe 
because people were convinced judgment day had arrived. World 
War I, the war to end all wars, succeeded in sowing the seeds of an 
even greater war. During the USSR and American squabbles from 
the next Great War onwards, the globe was gripped in fear that 
at any moment some unelected fool in a suit could start the mega- 
death, In 2011 there are even more apocalypses to choose from, an 
entire smorgasbord of end time scenarios, comets, ancient proph- 
ecies, solar winds, Mayan calendars, reverse Earth magnetism, 
climate change, species extinction and so on. Take your pick, To 
whittle some perspective out of all these options, you might ask _ 
nuclear winter, the end of war and 











When BP turns a profit less than a year after the larg- 
est environmental disaster in American history — and no 
one is in jail — you know the current environmental legal 
framework is not working. When traditional land ten- 
ure systems — the last vestiges of community — are being 
eroded around the world to encourage privatization and 
profit, the current paradigm is astray. 


Б it possible for humanity to put ecocide and genocide 
on an even scale? Is it possible for the paradigm to shift 
and say this land is a part of me? Ecuador recently en- 
shrined Wild Law rights in their constitution, laws that 
say a stream has the right to flow. Laws that could wres- 
tle symbiosis back from the entitlement of parasitism 
—if that is even a word. From rights come enforcement 
and from enforcement comes criminality. At least that's 
the big idea. What Ecuador has done in recognizing the 
rights of Pachamama, Mother Earth, is either the be- 
ginning of a new world rejecting anthropomorphism in 
law, or a progression down the spiral of old world green 
washing. That Ecuador can't even protect its citizens 
from Chevron makes me lean towards the former. 


But there is something that I can see beyond the commu- 
nity garden rooftops of the new towers in my neighbor- 
hood. It happened almost three years ago. In September 
2008, six environmental protesters were found not 
guilty in a London court of property damage to a 
British coal-fired power plant. The jury accepted their 
defense, “lawful excuse.”It is the legal principle that a 
person can damage property if it is in defense of greater 
damage to other property. The protesters claimed the 
pollution from the smokestacks was doing greater dam- 
age to the environment than their graffiti did to the fac- 
tory. The jury agreed. 


The headlines read: GREEN LIGHT TO ANARCHY: 
It has been three years and nothing since. 


Please send word. The playoffs are near. 


Darren Fleet has reported, volunteered, worked and traveled 
in Africa, Asia, Australia, Europe and central Russia. Once a 
Pentecostal missionary, Darren now lives out his days in East 
Vancouver, playing in a band, Tyranahorse, reflecting on the error 
of his ways. 


You might now be wondering why? 


There are just as many reasons for this catastrophic buzz 
kill as there are ways to pass the point of no return, per- 
haps none greater than the idea that a front row ticket 
to Armageddon is the biggest ego trip going and that, 
well, human beings like to feel special. Not much can re- 
place the singular importance one feels from living in the 
end times. Perhaps that’s why the end is always upon us. 


Despite predictions otherwise, humans are more resil- 
ient than ever in the 2154 century. In fact, humans haven't 
slowed their pace since they left the Great Rift Valley 
and wiped out the Neanderthals. Today, just like our 
Cro-Magnon chums, almost everything non-human is 
dying. This is cause for reflection about the urgency of 
our epoch, maybe even reason to believe in the unique- 
ness of the 21st century scenario. In the past, the great 
fear sweeping humanity was the death of humanity. 
Today, however, it’s death by humanity —a slow death 
each time the heat is turned on, each time a disposable 
diaper is put on a child, each time the pump is placed in 
the nozzle, each time a crowd goes to see a show. Maybe 
all that Greek mythology about matricide and parricide 
is prophecy not allegory. Maybe the end is only in our 
heads. 


Through the steam of a hot cup of organic shade 
grown-canopy blend-ethically traded-eco friendly— 
bird protecting-grass roots-community empowering- 
fair wage-co-op produced-gender equitable-pro union 
coffee I can see the new green residential towers in my 
neighborhood. I wonder how does a person tackle this? 
More people chasing fewer resources attempting to con- 
sume themselves out of the cycle? Each tower is branded 
with a slogan like nature valley, spring meadow, alpine 
view, community living and country in the city. My 
streets even have garbage cans that say, "Keep Vancouver 
Beautiful." The intention isn't irony. 


I spent weeks trying to find something inspiring to 
say about ecocide, but in the end wound up on an 
NHL hockey stats site, internalizing the storyline of a 
Canadian underdog team trying to make the playoffs. 
The results for the latter at least provided a degree of 
agency in individual hands. 
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Catching salmon 
at Celilo Falls, 
Oregon. 1905 


Picking the beach 
seine in Ketchikan ® 
Creek, 1898 
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There used to be music and dancing... 





Hunting or fishing parties were hi id‘ 





In the emerald forests or beside the marble pools. 
The melodies from various states 
And works of art and rare fish and horses 


Are all now dead and buried. 





The young girls from east and south 
Smooth as silk, fragrant as orchids 
White as jade with their lips red, 
Now lie beneath the dreary stones and barren earth. 


The greatest displeasure of the largest number 





Is the law of nature. 
For this ruined city, 
| play the lute and sing: 


“As the north wind hurries on, 





the battlements freeze. 
They tower over the plain 
where there are neither roads nor field paths. 


For a thousand years and a myriad generations, Š 





I shall watch you to the end in silence.’ 


distinguished Chinese poets of all time. Dü пабівае peris examination ity 
735 and spent much of his life traveling. аб ditempting! to gain posts at eod š 
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CAN LIFE PREVAIL? 


by Pentti Linkola 


What sense is there in the fact that every small Finnish town has 
the same choice of workshops and stores, a similar men’s choir 
and a similar municipal theater all clogging up the earth’s surface 
with their foundations and asphalt slabs? Would it be any loss to 
the biosphere - or to humanity itself - if the area of Äänekoski 
no longer existed and instead in its place was an unregulated 
and diverse mosaic of natural landscape containing thousands 
of species and tilting slopes of gnarled, primitive trees mirrored 
in the shimmering surface of Kuhmojarvi lake? Or would it really 
be a loss if a small bundle of towns disappeared from the map - 
Ylivieska, Kuusamo, Lahti, Duisburg, Jefremov, Gloucester - and 
wilderness replaced them? How about Belgium? 





went through the most bombed-out 
city in the world, Dresden. It was ter- 
rifying in its ugliness and filth, over- 
stuffed to the point of suffocation - a 
smoke-filled, polluting nest where 

the first spontaneous impression was 
that another vaccination from the sky 
wouldn’t do any harm.Who misses all 
those who died in the Second World 
War? Who misses the 20 million exe- 
cuted by Stalin? Who misses Hitler's six 
million Jews? Who misses the British, 
French, Russians, Japanese, Germans, 
Americans and everyone else who 
died? Israel creaks with overcrowding. 
In Asia Minor, overpopulation creates 
struggles for mere square meters of 
dirt. The cities throughout the world 
were rebuilt and filled to the brim with 
people long ago, their churches and 
monuments restored so that acid rain 
would have something to eat through. 
Who misses the unused procreation 
potential of those killed in the Second 
World War? Is the world lacking anoth- 
er 100 million people at the moment? 
Is there a shortage of books, songs, 
movies, porcelain dogs, vases? Are one 
billion embodiments of motherly love 
and one billion sweet silver-haired 
grandmothers not enough? 





What use do we have with Ylivieska? 
The question is not ingenuous, but 
it's relevant. And the only answer isn't 
that perhaps there is no use for these 
places - but rather that the people in 
Ylivieska town have a reason: they live 
there. l'm not just talking about the 
suffocation of life due to the popu- 
lation explosion, or that life and the 
Earth's respiratory rhythm cry out for 
the productive, metabolic green oa- 
ses they sorely need everywhere, be- 
tween the areas razed by тап. also 
mean that humanity, by squirting and 
birthing all these teeming, filth-pro- 
ducing multitudes from out of itself, 
in the process also suffocates and de- 
fames its own culture - one in which 
individuals and communities have to 
spasmodically search for the “meaning 
of life” and create an identity for them- 
selves through petty childish arguing. 


І spent a summer once touring Poland 
by bicycle. It is a lovely country, one 
where small Catholic children, cute as 
buttons, almost entirely dressed in silk, 
turn up around every согпег. read 
from a travel brochure that in Poland 
the percentage of people who per- 
ished in the Second World War is larg- 
er than in any other country - about 
six million, if my memory doesn't fail 
me. From another part of the brochure 
І calculated that since the end of the 
war, population growth has com- 
pensated for the loss threefold in 40 
years ... On my next trip after that, | 
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EJECT 


territorial sovereignty of 
states. And, because agricul- 
tural land prices are low, it’s 
an excellent deal, one that en- 
sures tomorrow’s supplies are 
secure. 


“With $50 billion, you could 
buy the Amazon,” declared 
Swedish-born billionaire 
Johan Eliasch, at that time 
environmental consultant to 
UK Prime Minister Gordon 
Brown, promptly sparking 
the ire of the Brazilian presi- 
dent. Similarly, on northern 
Argentina this time:“A hect- 
are of land is worth barely 
more than a hamburger!” 


Now there’s a vision of the fu- 
ture of the geo-economic ap- 
petite of the well-heeled for 
you, as well as of the vora- 
ciousness of the agrobusiness 
multinationals. 


Paul Virilio, The Futurism of the Instant: Stop-Eject 


STOP - 


In 2008 South Korea, via 

Daewoo Logistics, bought 

up half the arable land of 
adagascar, or 1.3 million 

hectares, thereby outsourc- 

ing a Korean geography 

too cramped to feed its na- 

tive population. It did so 

to the great displeasure of 

Madagascans, 70 percent of 

TM ive below the poverty 

ine. 


Given the current systemic 
crisis and having lost confi- 
dence in the financial mar- 
kets, where prices have 
become too volatile, rich 
countries are buying them- 
selves faraway lands, at low 
cost, relaunching the old slo- 
gan of the colonial empire: 
ere begins elsewhere! 


What we’re seeing since the 
crash is the mad rush of sov- 
ereign wealth funds on the 


۸ DEMOGRAPHIC 


The cornerstone of any pop- stimulating environment for 


children would be granted 
several licenses. 


Various means of contra- 
ception and abortion would 
be made freely available 
anywhere. 


The opulent excess of fat, 
even obesity, widespread in 
our present society, would 
be decreased by regulating, 
controlling and normalizing 
the nutrition, vitamin and 
hormonal levels of adoles- 
cents. A drop of 20 centime- 
ters in average height could 
realisticall de achieved; the 
same goes for a drop of 20 
kilos in average weight. This 
is a very important step to 
be taken — and among one 
of the most humane ones — 
in order to reduce the demo- 
graphic burden. 


ative 











ulation control platform 

is the necessity of disman- 
tling the freedom of pro- 
creation, the most senseless 
form of individual freedom. 
Puzzlingly, this policy has 
been implemented so far 
only in the country with the 
oldest culture of the world: 
China. 


Procreation should be li- 
censed: On average, ever 
woman should be allowe 
to bear only one child. This 
policy should be followed 

or several generations until 
a sustainable population is 
reached. The quality of the 
population must in all cas- 
es be taken into account as 
well with procreation licens- 
es denied to homes deemed 
genetically inadequate or 
unsuitable for the raising 
of children, whereas fami- 
lies capable of providing a 





Wang Ningde/Galerie Paris-Beijing 


fluorescent lights reflected on them? Where 
have I felt the fear of official power, where 
even the university gate-guard dressed up and 
playing policeman, king of his anthill, is an 
enemy I am always trying to placate? When 
have I felt that anxiety that the fire inspector 
might be looking to turn a profit from his 
“safety inspection” of my concrete-block 
apartment? Why is this all so familiar? 

And then it hit me. This is the end of the 
world. Beijing is ground zero. Philosopher 
Slavoj Zizek, in his Welcome to the Desert of 
the Real wrote that Americans were gripped 
by the sight of the twin towers collapsing 
because it was the real manifestation of 
something they’d experienced in their virtual 
lives countless times before. The action movie 
sequence of the plane and the explosion, the 
smoke and screams, the heroism and the 
mourning, they’d been experienced much 
the same in hundreds of variations. And 
now it dawns on me that what draws me to 
Beijing is the way the real crashes through, 
connecting with a virtual experience I’ve 
had time and time again. Beijing is the 
apocalypse I’ve seen in films like Children of 
Men, Blade Runner, Mad Maxand others. Not 
an apocalypse of asteroids, lava and melting 
ice caps, no explosions and tremors but a 
psychic apocalypse, a collapse of order and 
reason driven by the very social logic meant 
to bring it about. An apocalypse that leaves 
askeleton of social order intact and hives off 
individuals into their own private hell. This is 
the edge of the Capitalist Apocalypse, the final 
realization of the nightmares of modernity. 
Beijing is run by the logic of Reflective Reason 
warned against by Kierkegaard, an Orwellian 
nightmare populated by Nietzschean Last 
Men who can no longer even dare to dream 
ofa Marxist, Leninist or, in the ultimate 
irony, even a Maoist social utopia. This fact is 
captured tragically in the story of a young boy 
who 30 years ago asked his mother, “Mom, 
when is Communism coming?” only to be 


An impenetrable gray haze so thick that the 
sun is but a dull red glow, а candle in the mist. 
Gas and electric motorcycles jerry-rigged with 
steel tubes and plastic film to shield would-be 
passengers from the wind and cold. Garbage 
strewn about the streets by daytime, gathered 
into piles and then lit for warmth at night. Street 
urchins with blank faces, shredded clothes and 
tattered shoes, eyes empty from drugs, despair 
and malnutrition. Women available for rock- 
bottom prices, bored faces on couches, watching 
television and smoking Zhongnanhai cigarettes 
under pink lights. They file their nails and prattle 
оп in a scene that verges оп the domestic, a far 
cry from the titillating theatrics of an Amsterdam 
alleyway and somehow more perverse for it. 
Signs and billboards promising breast implants, 
liposuction and abortions vastly outnumber 
those pushing soda pop and shaving cream. A 

adically altered vision of the mundane. Constant 

onstruction and deconstruction, rubble and 
rebar and empty plastic paint cans. Construction 
and reconstruction and deconstruction and 
renovation and antiquation occurring again and 
again at an ever-faster pace with no discernible 
beginning or end. The various “uctions” and 
“ations” creating such a conceptual blur that 
their distinctions collapse into mere “work.” 
The resulting disorder constantly reshaping the 
landscape of one’s experience, day in day out 
new fences are erected and penetrated, walls of 
corrugated steel painted blue prevent access to 
favorite shops, sidewalks are torn up and brick 
walls are built, destroyed and rebuilt in a matter 
of days with no apparent functional motive. A 
complete loss of any context or meaning, nothing 
buta frantic motion to create the illusion of 
movement, to hide the glaring truth that nothing 
is happening. 

This is Beijing, 2010. Where have I seen 

this before? The sights are like some dream 
that I've had since childhood, an experience of 
the uncanny, a recollection at once comforting 
and terrifying. Where have I seen these street 
vendors, the umbrellas, the steam rising, the 
wrappers tossed in the rain-slick streets, the 
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smallest shop-owner to the highest government 
official has an interest in stepping outside the 
rules in order to “develop the economy”? How 
can one maintain the distinction between sound 
parenting and child abuse when in the interest of 
pushing a child to greater academic success опе 
enforces control over their every movement and 
decision through acts of physical and emotional 
violence? What is health and Sickness when 
doctors gleefully respond to the slightest illness by 
carpet-bombing the System with every drug they 
can possibly sell to their patient? 

The physical and social evidence of the 
collapse of meaning in Beijingare written on 
the psyches ofanyone who has been working 
long enough to shed their childish illusions. 
Young minds are inseminated with state fted 
illusions from the Communist past, designed to 
temporarily insulate children from this reality, a 












psychic scaffolding 
the necessary 





rotect their integrity until 
programming is complete. Words 
like “harmony” and “the people" are sprinkled 
on every public statement to hide the decay at 
the heart of society. Despair is the default mode 
for most young professionals and university 
students today. A despair that is frequently 
expressed by my students who mentally check 
out of their classes, and by young, well-educated 
professional friends who must struggle fiercely 

to survive, while frequently breaking down and 
asking whoever will listen, often ata price, “What 
am I living for?” Students are forced into majors 
based on their parents’ whims and the offerings of 
their universities, submi tted to rote learning 30 or 





slapped and scolded for asking such stupid (and 
politically dangerous) questions. Recently, the man, 
now over forty years of old, was comforting his dying 
mother, who on her deathbed in an overcrowded and 
poorly staffed public hospital, broke down in tears 
of despair at the scene she was Witnessing as she left 
the world and asked, “Son, when is Communism 





coming?” China is often portrayed as a backward 
country that seeks to “catch up” to the West, The 
sad truth is, China is already far ahead of the curve 
in one major way - the Chinese have internalized 
the horrifying truth of basing social organization 
опа linear economic model of capitalist growth — 
there is no Messiah in global capitalism. There is 





no end, no hope, no dream, no purpose, just ever- 
greater motion without movement in any discernible 
direction, Development without progress, change 
without context, work without purpose. This is the 
end of our psychic world, the. death of our stories, 
and Beijing is ground zero. 
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One can see the signs of the disintegration of 
categories of meaning on the streets and in daily 
life. The loss of distinction between development 
and regression, between growth and decay that is 
so clearly revealed in the unceasing construction 
and demolition and the rubble it produces, is 
replicated in every sphere of social life. The result 
is that as all conceptual categories collapse in on 
themselves, all meaning is lost and navigation 
through the waters of life becomes nigh impossible. 
What is crime when it is indistinguishable from 
the daily activities of | businessmen, governmental 
officials and law enforcement? How canone 
maintain the criminal/law-abiding dichotomy 
when it is generally accepted that the logicof 
&rowth and profit dictate that everyone from the 
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Sent tous by Kathryn Dahm 


content. A simple binary equation, a series 
of numerical pluses or minuses has been 
adopted as our central determinant of 
value, stability and meaning. We in the 
West have been fortunate enough to have 
amassed sufficient power and wealth in the 
past century to allow us until recently to 
largely insulate ourselves from the psychic 
impoverishment we have imposed on others, 
The Chinese, without this luxury, understood 
the true nature of our New World Order 
faster and better than any other nation. 
This is how China has become the site of the 
End of the World. This is not an “end” in 
the sense of termination or finishing point, 
but in the sense of realization, revelation, 
purpose. It is the manifestation of the 
unconscious dream of a capitalist system 
of social organization based entirely on the 
binary logic of financial growth. This is the 
World we have created, and this isits End, 
at once the termination of the old world of 
meaning and community and the anti-end, 
the beginning of anew world devoid of the 
stories and distinctions that provide the 
individual and collective life with meaning, 
Beijing is the End of the World, it is our 
vacuous purpose, it is the nightmare we have 
collectively embraced, Throughout the 20th 
century we dreamed of a future composed 































of ones and zeros, where man and machine 
could be one. Beijing is the End of the World 
not because China is the future, but because 
in the future we have chosen to pursue, we 
will all be Chinese. 


Charles Humphrey is а 25-year-old Canadian living in 
Beijing, where he lectures, writes, studies Chinese and 
feeds an incurable addiction to Chi inese martial arts. 


more hours a week. Young professionals workto 
the point ofexhaustion for less than athousand 
dollars a month, living in tiny apartments run 
by quasi-criminal cartels of real-estate agencies 
with an oligopoly in the completely unregulated 
rental market, They pay five hundred dollars a 
month for rent, which is paid at least four months 
ahead, with no option to sublet, with one-month 
finders fees as well as a host of random fees the 
rental agency will try to trick and brow beat 
them into accepting. Most struggle to make ends 
meet while supporting aging parents. Their only 
hope is to learn the tricks of the trade, to cheat, 
swindle, extort and bribe their way to the top 
in order to attain some quality of life. It is the 
modern information economy version of the 
scene in Fritz Lang’s Metropolis where young 
Freder watches the masses of. Workers being 
fed into the jaws of the mechanical Moloch. 
A generation of: young people that, if given a 
chance to breathe, might have provided positive 
influences in their communities, developed 
new ideas, been good Parents or contributed to 
a better society, are being consumed ruthlessly 
and left as burned out, disease-wracked shells 
by their forties, more often than not reenacting 
their own psychic traumas upon the single child 
they are permitted, It is only going to get worse, 
We in the West like to criticize China for 
these facts, to liken cities like Beijing to ant 
farms and Chinese people to inhuman robots, 
We like to accuse the Chinese government of 


withholding the rule of law, to blame them for 
the impoverishment of the Chinese spirit and 
eradication of five thousand years of Chinese 
culture. The reality is that the Chinese are 
merely very fast learners. Western societies 
have developed and imposed a model of social 
organization on the world that is devoid of 
the conceptual distinctions that are central 

to creating meaningful social and psychic 
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WHERE DID YOU SEE THIS AD? 


= Online? Recently, ad agency DDB designed 
— Newspaper? metal ad-plates for park benches 

— Billboard? that leave an impressed slogan on 
= Television? the back of a person's thighs for up 
— Magazine? to an hour, selling whatever product. 


—BackofsomeoneSassthatwasjust an advertiser is willing to pay for. 
sitting on a park bench who you are Superette, an Auckland boutique spe- 
now walking really close behind try- | cializing in short shorts, was the first 
ing to read the illegible pillow case to take up the opportunity. Stalkers 
face imprints between the swishing around the world send their regards. 
of his or her sexy thighs? 


APPLE TOPS PRODUCT PLACEMENT CHARTS 


Its a valuable observation that every generation thinks art is being degraded more than the last, 
but did you see the 2010 version of The A-Team? With this abomination it is safe to say that some 
things really are getting worse. Jessica Biel was as convincing with a dripping can of Budweiser 
asa Sarah Palin speech about Jesus and the dinosaurs. Her character's only memorable moment 
was getting the red and white label straight for the camera in the burning heat of a staged Iragi 
desert. The frogs from the 1998 Super Bowl were more convincing. | would tell you exactly how 
many Budweiser shots are in this film but that would require watching the film again, which no 
опе should have to do. Who needs to turn a profit on a decent story line when product placement 
has already covered the bottom line? Despite The A-Team’s horrible reviews, you haven't seen the 
last of two-hour commercials like this one. 





Brandchannel, a website that tracks product placement in film, noted that movie branding was 
up in 2010, with an average of 17.9 products per film in the 33 films that reached the top of the 
box office. Apple topped the charts after getting its computers, iPads, iPods and other items 
featured in зо percent of the top US box office hits, and Iron Man 2 won all the marbles with 

64 different company props. Say what you want about Avatar making audiences identify with 
the good guys when in reality the audience are the bad guys, at least the blue monkeys from 
Pandora weren't drinking Red Bulls. 


BUY A SPOT, SAVE THE PLANET 


When you first met Laurence Fishburne he was manning a machine gun floating up the Mekong River into the 
heart of darkness. In 2оп, "Mr. Clean, the code name of his 17-year old character, is back scrubbing out a new 
enemy — consumers. The real apocalypse now is that Fishburne is the promotional voice of EcoAds — an ethical 
advertising campaign launched by CBS. Advertisers now have the option of purchasing a Morpheus approved com- 
mercial, which informs viewers that ten percent of the cost it takes to break down ones resistance to consumption 
is given to a green project of the advertiser' choice — whatever that is. When not a CBS, Mr. Clean can be found 
greasing villagers as the voice of Cadillac's 20i ^Red-Blooded Luxury” campaign. І am not making this up. 





Darren Fleet 
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HARVARD BUSINESS REVIEW, JAN/FEB 2011 


Ban Ki-moon: World's 
economic model is 
‘environmental suicide” Y 


UN secretary general tells Davos panel that an 
ic revolution is needed to save the planet 
pompe echas 





HOW TO TRANSCEND THE CAPITALIST SYSTEM 


ways of consumption; for ex- 
ample, by choosing more cul- 
ture, education, health or 
home improvement rather 
than buying new gadgets, new 
decreasingly useful commodi- 
ties. For this, the suppression 
of harassment by advertising 
is a necessary condition. 


Of course, this is still not suf- 
ficient. For example, con- 
sider the iconic commodity 
of so-called“Fordist” capi- 
talism, the private automo- 
bile, whose harmfulness to the 
general environment — by air 
pollution, paring over green 
spaces, and above all forcing 
climate change through car- 
bon dioxide emissions — needs 
no demonstration. Steady re- 
duction of its place in our 
cities — to be democratically 
decided by the public itself — 
can successfully be brought 
about only if, in parallel with 
the suppression of the persis- 
tent and mendacious adver- 
tising for automobiles, urban 
planning strongly favors 


The compulsive consumerist 
behavior in advanced capital- 
ist society is not the manifes- 
tation of “human nature,” nor 
of some innate tendency of 
individuals to consume more 
and ever more. Nothing com- 
parable is ever found in pre- 
capitalist communities or 
societies; it is proper to capi- 
talist modernity and insepa- 
rable from the religious cult 
of commodity-worship ac- 
tively promoted by the adver- 
tising system. And what that 
manufactures is not merely 
the desire to acquire this or 
that product — it is a culture, a 
worldview, habits, behaviors. 
In short, a whole way of life. 


Rather than seeking to force 
individuals to“lower their 
standard of living,” or to“re- 
duce their consumption"— ап 
abstract, merely quantitative 
approach — what 15 needed 

is to create conditions under 
which people can, little by lit- 
tle, discover their real needs 
and qualitatively change their 


altogether — is an environmen- 
tal duty, a political and moral 
imperative for all those who 
hope to save our natural envi- 
ronment from destruction. The 
fight for a different civiliza- 
tional paradigm is to be waged 
precisely through that sort of 
Initiative. We fight, hencefor- 
ward, to rein back advertis- 
ing’s frenzy, in the same way 
that anti-capitalists mobilize 
for measures — the Tobin Tax, 
for example — that would ap- 
ply the brakes to the unlimited 
covetousness of capital. Each 
success, even if limited, if won 
through collective action, is a 
step in the right direction and, 
above all, an advance in the 
acquisition of consciousness 
and self-organization of the 

eople — the main condition 

or total transcendence of the 
system. 





alternative means of trans- 
port: mass transit, bicycles, 
pedestrianism. 


Advertising is an essential 
gearing in the infernal neolib- 
eral/capitalist spiral of ever- 
increasing, ever-expanding 
production/consumption/ac- 
cumulation — that spiral that 
is driving the degradation, in- 
creasing at a geometric rate, 
of the environment — degrada- 
tion that leads us, by means of 
climate change, to a catastro- 
phe without precedent in hu- 
man history. Advertising can 
even be viewed as the oil lu- 
bricating those terribly effica- 
cious gears that are crushing 
the planet and might well, in 

2 few decades, render it unin- 
habitable for humans. 


The moral of the story is 

this: ۸ different world is pos- 
sible, beyond capitalist reifi- 
cation, commodity fetishism 
and advertising. But we can- 
not wait for it to arrive: the 
struggle for a different future 
begins here and now. Every at- 
tempt to put limits to advertis- 
ing's aggression — until we are 
able, one day, to get rid of it 


THE AMERICAN 
WAY OF LIFE IS 
NOT NEGOTIABLE 


Muslims today follow the same pattern 
of behaviour as the rest of the world, 
even during the most spiritual periods of 
their year. In research conducted about 
the Һај it was shown that in Mecca, the 
sale of consumer commodities is higher 
during the hajj than any other time of 
the year, even allowing for the increase 
in the population. And during the month 
of Ramadan it may be observed that 
the period during which it is intended 
that humans will instigate discipline as 
regards materialism is widely convert- 
ed into @ seasonal trade in luxurious 
edible indulgences. The overwhelm- 
ing tidal wave of materialism seems to 
have overtaken the whole world, even 
Muslims, who are required to renounce 
some of their material practices during 
the seasons of abstinence. 


M. tezî Dien, The Environmental Dimensions of Islam 
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The Qur’an demands that hu- 
man beings return to some of 
these“old truths” of which they 
have lost sight. The first of these 
truths, known to all, is that the 
invisible hand is a myth. There is 
no God-giyen nature implanted 
in human beings, whereby, con- 
trolled only by pursuit of their 
own personal welfare, their un- 
forced personal choices would 
combine together to produce an 
orderly and harmonious society. 


Alastair Crooke 








What is the price tag to be a Davos man? 


To be there at Davos, the beating heart of global capitalism, you first have 
to become a member of the World Economic Forum, the Swiss nonprofit that 
was founded by Klaus Schwab 40 years ago. An entry-level membership will 
cost you $50,000 USD. But then, to get into the general sessions you'll have 
to buy a ticket for another $19,000 plus tax. And that's not all. If you want 
to be invited behind the velvet rope to participate in private sessions among 
your industry peers, you'll have to upgrade your membership to "Industry 
Associate," which will set you back $137,000. If you're a CEO and want to take 
a colleague along, you'll have to become an "Industry Partner" which has a 
price tag of $260,000. And if you want to bring a whole entourage of four or 
five people, then you're talking of becoming a $517,000 "Strategic Partner." 


But then ... as you stand there at the bar munching peanuts, chances are you 
may still feel left out. That maybe you're missing out on the real action that's 
happening somewhere else, perhaps at an invite-only party in one of the 
nearby hotels. Yes, yes ... that's the secret networking site of global business 
leaders you'd really like to be at. 

- Thank you Andrew Ross Sorkin/New York Times. 
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Nouriel Roubini, chairman of Roubini Global 
Economics LLC, used his BlackBerry In between 
‘sessions Thursday. 


Y Simon Dawsen’Bloomborg 


No Injuries in Small Blast 
at 4-Star Hotel in Davos 


A small explosion shattered some-windows but 
caused no injuries at a four-star hotel in the alpine resort 
of D. far from the máin fortim meeting cente 
The blast was the first sign of trouble at this year's meet- 
ing of world business leaders, which has a history of at- 
tracting protests from antiglobalization, anarchist and. 
other groups. 
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Jamie Dimon, chairman and CEO of JPMorgan 
Chase & Co., participated Іп a session ۵۵ 
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Criticism of Banks 


has paid for it with tens of millions of unem- 


ployed who had nothing to do with it," he said. 
Then, referring to the enormous leverage used 
by banks before the crisis, he added, "We have 


10 ask ourselves, are we in a market economy 
or a madhouse?" 


4» 6% 


Tomohiro OhsumiBloomberg, 


JP Morgan Chief Says He’s Tired Of 


DAVOS, Switzerland - Jamie Dimon told li: 
teners - including the President of France — 
that he was fed up with banker bashing. He 
urged Nicolas Sarkozy not to let bank regula- 
tion be driven by anger toward bankers and 
he warned that bad policy making would im- 
pede global economic growth. Mr. Sarkozy, in 
turn, reminded Mr. Dimon of the severe pain 
inflicted by the financial crisis, The world 









We are being told that this is simply another economic crisis 


and we're now in the midst of recovery ...and we'll be out 


of it and everything will be fine. What I’m trying to suggest 


here is that we're facing something else. It isn’t simply a 


1 it’s a crisis of capi . We're in the 
crisis in capitalism, it's a crisis of capitalism. W 


midst of a structural crisis of our entire civilization... 
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RISE OF CORPORATE CAPITALISM 
AND A SINGLE WORLD MARKET 


% 2008 | 











“TRANSNATIONAL CAPITALISM 
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The two distinctive features of global- 
ization are the rise of transnational capital 
and the supersession of the nation-state as 
the axis of world development. The well- 
known changes in technology, particular- 
ly the communications and information 
revolution, but also revolutions in trans- 
portation, automation, robotization and 
so on, and those facilitated in marketing 
and management, have made it possible 
for capital to achieve global mobility, and 
out of this mobility capital has become 
transnational, 

Each epoch in modern world history 
has seen a successive expansion of world 
pitalism over the preceding epoch that 
has strengthened transnational webs of 
relations and progressively broken down 
local, national and regional autonomies. 









Each wave has also seen the establish- 
ment of sets of institutions that made this 
expansion possible. From the 17th-centu- 
ry tr 5 of Westphalia that enshrined 
the nation-state system and on into the 
1960s, capitalism unfolded through a sys- 
ated con- 
comitant national structures, institutions 
ents. Globalization has increasing- 
ly eroded these national boundaries and 
made it structurally impossible for indi- 
vidual nations to sustain independent, 

or even autonomous, economies, polities 
and social structures. A key feature of the 
current epoch is the supersession of the 
organizing principle of 
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From Transnational Conllicts: Central America, 
Social Change and Globalization (Verso Books) 
by William 1. Robinson 





We are at the threshold of a new epoch, 
the fourth in modern world history. The first 
was ushered in with the birth of capitalism 
out of its feudal cocoon in Europe and its 
initial outward expansion. This was the ep- 
och of mercantilism and primitive accumu- 
lation. Karl Marx called it the “rosy dawn 
of the era of capitalist production.” The sec- 
ond, competitive or "classical" capitalism, 
was marked by the industrial revolution, the 
rise of the bourgeoisie and the forging of the 
nation-state. This epoch spanned what 
Hobsbawm in his seminal historica 
calls the ages of revolution, capital and em- 
pire. The third was the rise of corporate or 
“monopoly” capitalism: the consolidation of 
а single world market and the nation-state 
as the organizing principle of world capi- 
talism. We can say the first epoch ran from 
the symbolic dates of 1492 through to 1789; 
the second to the late 19th century; and the 
third into the early 1970s. 

The 1970s were a time of great econom- 





ric 
l works 











ic turbulence and most agree that it was in 
this decade that a profound restructuring 

of world capitalism began. Behind this tur- 
bulence was the transition from the na- 

state phase of world capitalism and its 
distinct institutional, organizational, politi- 
cal and regulatory structures to a new, still 
emerging transnational phase. A single na- 
tion-state or geographically conceived head- 
quarters for world capitalism had become 
untenable as the process of transnational 
market, financial and productive integration 
proceeded. A new epoch, that of globaliza- 
tion, was upon us 
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The hottest thing in global capitalism right now is HFT (high 


frequency trading) where dark pools of money roam the financial 
ecosystem looking for quick kills. Using sophisticated computer 
algorithms, traders place thousands of orders per second, only to 


ж reverse them a few moments later. Sometimes these forays are not 
designed to actually buy any shares, but only to test the market 
and glean information about rivals. Traders scramble to gain 
advantage by moving their computers next to the stock exchange's 

| own servers, thus cutting transaction times down to millionths of 
asecond. 

HFT is a sinister development that escalates the self-destructive 
impulses of capitalism to a new, dangerous level. It is one of the 
most obnoxious schemes ever devised for getting money to beget 

/ money to beget money to beget money to beget money to beget 
/ money to beget money to beget money to beget money to beget 
money to beget money to beget money to beget money to beget 

money to beget money to beget money to beget money to beget 

money to beget money to beget money to beget money to beget 

money to beget money to beget money . ... Without end. 
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Netu lives in a Kathmandu shantytown known as “Beggars’ 
City.” She used to live in India with her parents, four sisters and 
brother. But her parents were unable to support the family, so 
they had to send Netu, the eldest, away to live in Nepal with her 
aunt. Netu's three day bus journey cost her parents one week's 
salary. Netu's home is now a plastic-sheeted shack. The room 
measures four meters by six meters. There are two beds. Four 
people sleep in one bed, three in the other, and four people 
sleep on the floor. Netu is eleven years old and her only income 
comes from panhandling tourists. 


James Mollison, Where Children Sleep 
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Rating Slashed 


Standard & Poor's and Moody's have 
been sending out ominous warnings that 
what once seemed unthinkable is now 
increasingly probable: The United States 
might lose its triple-A credit rating if its 
national debt keeps growing. 





A way of getting rid of the pain of want is to kill it. The act of satisfying only gives a 
temporary relief whereas the act of killing or annihilating wants as and when they arise is 
by no means easy. It needs a powerful will to offset the mastery of the mind over the body. 
And, a powerful will can only be developed through constant mental discipline. In the final 

analysis, it is a process of purification of the soul. By the process of killing or exterminating 
wants, man ultimately triumphs over the wanting mind and reaches the ideal state of 
wantlessness, a static state in which perfect happiness prevails. 
— Mohamed Arif 


is seventeen-year-old teenager is known as “X” after Malcolm X, 
the black revolutionary. X lives in Complexo da Maré, a favela, or slum, 
near the airport in Rio de Janeiro, Brazil. X works as a mid-ranking 
lieutenant in the Comando Vermelho ("Red Command’), a powerful 
drug-dealing gang. One of his duties is to look after young gang 
members, called “soldiers,” who are positioned around the favela, 
monitoring police movements. Soldiers set off fireworks to alert the 
gang if police enter the area. X carries a handgun for protection but 
also has access to an AK-47, which he loves. His ambition is to be 
"boss of the favela” X has no fixed address. He moves around a lot, 
ally sharing a room with other gang members. - James Mollison 





e Children Skips > 
ty иша Moise 
< 


published 











۴ ASH. 


{ЕМЕ тиемёр Peasy MOBS‏ شا 
کت as intra _KEWLUT ION AR‏ 





FINAL STATEMENT TO THE COURT 


To my supporters: Thank you for standing behind 
me and showing this court and these animal ex- 
ploiters that we support our own and that we, as 
a movement, are not going to apologize for hav- 
ing a sense of urgency. We аге not going to put 
the interests of commerce over sentience! And 
we will never stop educating, agitating and con- 
fronting those responsible for the death of our 
Mother Earth and her Animal Nations. My vegan 
sisters and brothers, our lives are not our own. 
Selfishness is the way of gluttons, perverts and 
purveyors of injustice. It has been said that all it 
takes for evil to conquer is for good people to do 
nothing. Conversely, all it takes to stop the en- 
slavement, use, abuse and murder of other-than- 
human animals is the resolve to fight on their 
behalf! 


Do what you can, do what you must, be vegan 
warriors and true animal defenders and never 
compromise with murderers and profiteers. The 
Animal Liberation Front (ALF) is the answer. 
Seldom has there been such a personally powerful 
and internationally effective movement in human 
history. You cannot join the ALF, but you can be- 
come the ALF, and it was the proudest and most 
powerful thing I have ever done. 


When you leave this courtroom today don’t be 
dismayed by my incarceration. All the feroc- 

ity and love in my heart still lives on. Every time 
someone liberates an animal and smashes their 
cage, it lives on! Every time an activist refuses to 
bow down to laws that protect murder, it lives on! 
And it lives on every time the night sky lights up 
ablaze with the ruins of another animal exploit- 
ers’ business! 


That’s all Your Honor, I am ready to go to prison. 


Waller Bond, a 54-year-old vegan and admitted "lone wolf” animal lib- 
erationist, gave this speech prior to his sentencing on February 11, 2011, 
Bond now faces charges in Utah for arson attacks on the Tandy Leather 
Factory and on Tiburon, а foie gras restaurant. supportwallerorg 


Ги here today because I burned down the 
Sheepskin Factory in Glendale, CO, a business 
that sells pelts, furs and other dead animal skins. 
І know many people think I should feel remorse 
for what I've done. I guess this is the custom- 
ary time when I’m supposed to grovel and beg 
for mercy. І assure you, if that is how I felt then 

I would. But I am not sorry for anything I have 
done. Nor am I frightened by this court’s author- 
ity. Because any system of law that values the 
rights of the oppressor over the downtrodden is 
an unjust system. And though this court has real 
and actual power, I question its morality. I doubt 
the court is interested in the precautions that I 
took to not harm any person or bystander and 
even less concerned with the miserable lives that 
sheep, cows and mink had to endure, unto death, 
so that a Colorado business could profit from 
their confinement, enslavement and murder. 


Obviously the owners and employees of the sheep- 
skin factory do not care either, or they would not 
be involved in such a sinister and macabre blood 
trade. So I will not waste my breath where it will 
only fall on deaf ears. That’s why I turned to il- 
legal direct action to begin with: because you do 
not care. No matter how much we animal rights 
activists talk or reason with you, you do not 

care. Well, Mr. Livaditis [owner of the Sheepskin 
Factory], І don’t care about you. There is no com- 
mon ground between people like you and me. I 
want you to know that no matter what this court 
sentences me to today, you have won nothing! 
Prison is no great hardship to me. In a society 
that values money over life, I consider it an honor 
to be a prisoner of war, the war against interspe- 
cies slavery and objectification! І also want you to 
know that I will never willingly pay you one dol- 
lar, not one! I hope your business fails and you 
choke to death on every penny of profit you re- 
ceive from animal murder! I hope you choke on it 
and burn in hell! 


THE ONLY 
WAY OF ACHIEVING 
‘SUSTAINABILITY’ WOULD 
BE TO TRANSFORM THE VERY 
IDEA AND INSTITUTIONS OF 
MONEY ITSELF. 





by Alf Hornborg 


The prospect of peaking oil extraction prompts us to rethink processes of development 
and decline in the world system. Rather than simply revive Malthusian concerns over the 
dismal destiny of humankind as a whole, we need to approach the notion of cheap energy 
as an experience situated in societal space as well as in historical time. Energy has been 
perceived as cheap only within those segments of world society whose ideology of progress 
and development has tended to construe contemporary global inequalities as representing 
different stages in time. Draft animals and wood fuel are here often perceived as elements of 
the past, yet remain an everyday reality for significant parts of the world’s population. >> 


COURTESY OF MALEONN / GALERIE PARIS-BEIJING 


in relation to the tasks they were assumed to fulfill. Early 
16th-century Andean harvests of corn, for instance, 
testified to the efficacy of the Inca emperor's sacrifices and 
ritual communication with his father the Sun. 

But can our modern fossil fuel technology really be 
compared to these exotic practices and cosmologies? 
Isn't the crucial difference that our machines actually 
work, whereas Inca ritual was just mystification? I don't 
think it is as simple as that. In both cases — the divine 
Inca emperor and our modern machinery — a particular 
material entity is perceived as productive or generative 
in itself: a cornucopia. In both cases, also, it is possible 
to demonstrate that productivity is the result not of 
properties intrinsic to either entity — the body of the 
Inca emperor or the design of the machine — but of 
the societal flows of resources that reproduce, and are 
reproduced by, these entities. Without the asymmetric 
exchanges with his many subordinates at different levels, 
the Inca emperor would not have been able to fill his 
warehouses with the stores of food, textiles and other 
treasures that so impressed the Spaniards. Without those 
exchanges, he would never have seemed to be a generous 
cornucopia. And today, without the asymmetric exchanges 
of high-quality energy on the world market, most of our 
machines would achieve absolutely nothing, As many post- 
Soviet farmers have experienced, when there is no longer 
any diesel in the tractor, it is just an assemblage of scrap 
metal. What ultimately keeps the machines running is 
global terms of trade. 

Most of us are probably prepared to accept as a 
fact that resource flows within the Inca empire were 
asymmetric, or unequal. When his subordinates labored 
on his fields in exchange for ceremonially served corn beer, 
it is obvious that their labor yielded more corn for the 
emperor s warehouses than they were able to consume in 
the form of beer, however great their thirst. It is much 
more difficult to argue that the maintenance of modern 
machinery — as much as the maintenance of the Inca 
court — relies on unequal exchange. It is more difficult 
because we are now the ones inside the cultural bubble, 
so to speak. Much as the prevailing cosmology in 16th- 
century Peru probably made it difficult to question the 
divinity and productivity of the emperor, we are today 
suspended in a web of significance that makes it difficult 
to see — or at least to say — that industrial machinery relies 
on unequal exchange of resources in the world system. 


Conversely, fossil fuel technology is conceived as a 
“now”rather than a“here.” But for many post-Soviet 
farmers, the age of the machine is already a thing of the 
past. The machine is an index of purchasing power and a 
specific form of capital accumulation that is as mystified 
and fetishized as any other power strategy in history. As 
we begin to anticipate its demise, we might reflect on the 
fact that the war in Iraq and global climate change are 
two sides of the same coin. The structural problem of 
fossil-fuelled capitalism is to maintain imports of energy 
and exports of entropy, two imperatives of development 
that are both increasingly difficult to sustain. 

There seems to be a growing expectation, at least in 
North America and Europe, that the age of fossil fuels 
is coming to an end. This anticipated scenario may at 
first glance seem to be a practical problem of technology 
and resource management, but it is in fact a condition. 
that must be understood through the lens of cultural 
analysis, particularly a cultural analysis of power within 
the capitalist world system. A central challenge of 
anthropology is to articulate a reflexive cultural critique 
of the sociopolitical system from which power arises. 


Let us begin by recalling that all technological 
systems are embedded in cultural — and political — webs 
of significance that tend to remain invisible (because it 
is self-evident) to the users of these technologies. There 
is no purely practical reason dissociated from culture. 
Technologies are never merely material strategies for 
getting certain kinds of work done; they also tend to 
embody tacit assumptions about their own rationality 
and efficiency. In other words, significant aspects of the 
functioning of technological systems rely on beliefs about 
their efficacy. Many anthropologists have thus already 
accepted that the boundary between technology and 
magic is difficult to draw. It is generally not difficult for 
us to imagine, for instance, how the ancient inhabitants 
of Easter Island found it imperative to struggle with 
those huge stone statues because they were perceived as 
essential for the implementation of some practical task, as 
understood through the local cosmology. We can similarly 
rest assured that the temple pyramids of the Maya and the 
sun rituals of the Inca — in this sense - should be regarded 
as technologies. To the extent that social life progressed, 
by and large, as these premodern peoples hoped, they no 
doubt perceived their respective technologies as efficient 


situated in sociopolitical space. It has provided a minority 
of the world’s population with an unprecedented source 
of power — in both a thermodynamic and a political sense. 
But we are now beginning to realize that the combustion 
of fossil fuels has represented an illusory emancipation 
from land. This illusory emancipation has two aspects. 
First, it has seemed to enable us to transcend the 
constraints of limited land area and soil fertility that so 
preoccupied the Physiocrats and other economic schools 
of thought prior to the Industrial Revolution. Second, it 
has until quite recently kept us largely ignorant about the 
negative consequences of burning fossil fuels for the long- 
term productivity of the biosphere as a source of human 
livelihood. 

For two and a half centuries, the more affluent 
parts of the world’s population have been building a 
technology based on solar energy accumulated on the 
surface of the Earth a very long time ago. Each year, we 
have been dissipating energy representing millions of 
years of ecological production over significant parts of 
the Earth’s surface. In other words, we have relied on 
acreages of the past. What the contemporary scramble for 
so-called biofuels or agrofuels — such as ethanol — really 
represents is our determination to try to sustain that same 
technology on the capacity of presently available land 
to accumulate solar energy. There seems to be a general 
confidence that it can be done. It is just ۵ matter of 
getting the technology right. But what if it can’t? 

Anthropologists will probably not be able to discuss 
the technical and economic details of ethanol production 
with all those engineers, agronomists and economists 
committed to keeping the global technomass going by 
feeding it with corn or sugarcane. But we can listen 
attentively to the debate. We are told, for instance, 
that ethanol production might in fact generate more 
greenhouse gases than the combustion of fossil fuels. We 
are told that it will accelerate tropical deforestation and 
loss of biodiversity. We are told that it will probably yield 
less horsepower per hectare than simply growing fodder 
for horses. And what undoubtedly worries us the most, 
we are told that it is making food more expensive and 
contributing to malnutrition and starving among the 
global poor. 

None of this should really come as a surprise. The 
technomass accumulated over two and a half centuries 
of fossil-fueled capitalism is now competing with human 
and other biomass for living space on this planet. The 
human agents committed to keeping this technomass 


Our current hegemonic cosmology — known as 
economics — trains us to think that voluntary market 
transactions are by definition equal and fair. Of course, 
when gauged in terms of monetary price, this is a truism. 
But the cultural bubble of neoliberal economics excludes 
all those other possible measures of exchange — such as 
energy, materials, hectares, labor time or environmental 
degradation — with which it is fairly easy to show that 
world trade is indeed highly unequal. The concept of 
market prices thus performs an ideological function 
similar to the Inca concept of minka, that is, the 
ceremonial mobilization of labor in which the land- 
owning host was represented as generous, and the toil of 
the participants as reciprocation. 


Maurice Godelier has argued that unequal exchange 
in human societies tends to present itself as a reciprocal 
exchange of services and that economic anthropology 
should try to unravel the various ways in which this is 
done. Fundamental to these political arrangements is that. 
the exploited are led to believe that they should be grateful 
to the exploiters. Inca ritual seems an obvious case, but 
are we now prepared to see that Godelier's observation 
is equally applicable to our own society and the entire 
industrial world order? 

Ever since the first major oil crisis over 30 years ago, 
the dominant enthusiasm over development and growth 
has been accompanied by an uneasy recognition that 
the success of our techno-economic cornucopia seems 
to hinge on the world market price of oil. The least 
disturbing inference that might be drawn is that there 
isa correct price of oil defined by the rate at which 
industrial economies are able to continue to export their. 
commodities in exchange for ever greater quantities of 
oil. A more disturbing conclusion would be that there is 
no correct price of oil, only a more or less profitable price 
of oil, from the point of view of industrial economies. It 
would imply that when the price — that is, the profitable 
rate of exchange between industrial products and the 
resources that go into their production — is no longer 
tenable, our machines will grind to a halt. 

After two and a half centuries of living with machines 
run on fossil fuels, most of us are committed to the notion 
of ever more powerful technologies. The thought that 
the high-energy age of fossil fuels may turn out to bea 
historical parenthesis is generally dismissed as ridiculous. 
Yet we should be open to that possibility. The age of fossil. 
fuels has not just been a period in time, but a condition 


Our increasing consumption will save the world. 
Our consumption of Chinese commodities will 
help China pay for a clean environment and become 
sustainable, 

Confronted with this argument, many of us stand 
silenced or even reassured. To live extravagantly, 
then, is to show solidarity with the world’s poor? 
This notion seems eerily familiar. At the apex of 
British colonialism, Rudyard Kipling visualized 
its civilizing mission in terms of the White Man's 
Burden. Colonialism as charity! As we drive 
our“sustainable" SUVs propelled by Brazilian 
ethanol to shopping malls stocked with Chinese 
commodities, we comfort ourselves with the thought 
that we are carrying the White Consumer's Burden. 

Anthropology needs to make a concerted effort 
to help demystify ideologies of growth, development 
and consumption as cultural systems geared to the 
reproduction of grossly unequal global systems of 
resource distribution. Only a very small minority of 
the world’s population has anything to gain from 
wars to secure supplies from oil-rich regions of the 
world, or from academic discourse serving to mystify 
the logic of the global system. 

Are we prepared to face the challenge? 


Alf Hornborg is a human ecology professor at Lund University 
in Sweden. He is the author of numerous books including 

The Power of the Machine: Global Inequalities of Economy, 
Technology, and Environment. 


growing have pursued various strategies for doing 
so, including military intervention in oil-producing 
countries, refusal to accept restraints on carbon 
dioxide emissions, and the appropriation of vast 
land areas for the production of alternative fuels. 

Anthropologists can show how all of this can be 
understood in terms of cultural analysis of power. 
Like the statues of Easter Island or the temple 
pyramids of the Maya, our machine technology 
has become fetishized to the point where it must be 
maintained at all costs, even at the cost of the land 
that supports us. And as we coax rural people in 
Brazil and Mozambique to devote their land and 
labor to support our technomass, economists are 
seriously proposing that those rural people in the 
South are the ones who should be grateful — for the 
opportunity to develop. Perhaps, at some point in 
the future, this will appear as absurd as it now would 
appear to us, if someone in 16th-century Peru had 
tried to persuade the peasants that one day, in the 
future, they would all have access to warehouses 
equal in size to those of the Inca emperor. 


When affluent Europeans or Americans express 
hesitation about the global implications of their 
oversized ecological footprints, economists usually 
respond that our consumption is good for growing 
economies like China: 








León Ferrari, Planeta, 9005; 


SAME OLD SHIT OR CRAZY NEW SHIT? 


At this historic moment, as climate-change-induced resource 
wars appear imminent and spontaneous revolutionary fervor 

is erupting around the world, it would be good for the people 
of America, and those who want to be America, to do a bit 

of soul searching. It would be wise to take this opportunity 

to ask some fundamental questions about US foreign policy 
which are continually ignored. Why do we maintain an all-but- 
irreversible worldwide system of over 1,000 military bases, 
stations and outposts? Why do our troops serve on the soil of 
175 of the 192 member states of the United Nations? And why, 
at a time when our national debt is spiraling ominously out of 
control, are we spending more on our military than all the rest 
of the nations of the world combined? 


Of course, the deeper psychological question at the heart of 
all this is: What are we so afraid of? Why are we trying so hard 
to control everything? Why can’t we relax and be less fearful of 
the other? 


And then, finally, there is this inspiring and uplifting question 
to ponder: Can we rediscover our ideals as a nation and learn 
once again how to cast that magical soft-power spell which so 
enthralled most of humanity in the decades after World War II? 


Why not? 


Kalle Lasn 



















































I was sitting in a chair, hooded, with 
my hands cuffed behind my back. 
He came up to me. His voice was 
deep and rough. He spoke to me 

in Egyptian and English. He said, 
“Listen, you don’t know who I am, 
but I am the one who has your life in 
his hands. Every single person in this 
building has his life in my hands. I 
just make the decision.” 








I said,“I hope your decision is that you make me die 
straight away.” 

“No, I don’t want you to die now, I want you to die 
slowly.” He went оп, “Т can’t stay with you; my time 

is too valuable to stay here. You only have me to save 
you. I’m your savior. You have to tell me everything if 
you want to be saved. What do you say?” 

“I have nothing to tell you." 
“You think I can’t destroy you just like that?” He 
clapped his hands together. 

“I don't know."I was feeling confused. Everything 
was unreal, 

“If God came down and tried to take you by the 
hand, I would not let him. You are under my control. 
Let me show you something that will convince you.” 
‘The guard then guided me out of the room and 
through an area where I could see, from below the 
blindfold, the trunks of palm trees. We then went 
through another door back inside, and descended 
some steps. We entered a room. They sat me down. 
“Now you are going to tell me that you planned a ter- 
rorist attack,” he continued. 

“1 haven't planned any attacks.” 

“Г give you my word that you will be а rich man if 
you tell me you have been planning attacks. Don’t you 
trust me?” he asked. 

“I don't trust anyone,” І replied. 

Immediately he slapped me hard across the face and 
knocked off the blindfold: І clearly saw his face. It 
was Suleiman. 





























“That's it. That's it. I don't want to see this man 
again until he cooperates and tells me he’s been 
planning a terrorist attack!”he yelled at the others 
in the room, then stormed out. 

The guard came to me, upset that I hadn't 
cooperated. 

Tsaid to him, “You have to let me go soon; it's near- 
ly 48 hours.” 

He looked at me, surprised, and asked,*How long 
do you think you've been here?” 

“A day” replied. 

“Man, you've been here for more than a week.” 

They then took me to another room, where they 
tortured me relentlessly, stripping me naked and ap- 
plying electric shocks everywhere on my body. The 
next thing I remember was seeing the general ag: 
He came into a room with a man from Turkistai 
he was a big man but was stooped over, because his 
hands were chained to the shackles of his feet, pre- 
venting him from standing upright. 

“This guy is no use to us anymore. This is what is 
going to happen to you. We've had him for one hour, 
and this is what happens." 









1 Suddenly, a guy they called Hanish, which means 


snake, came at the poor man from behind and gave 
him a terrible karate kick that sent him crashing 





They dragged the dead man out. 
“What do you think of that?"asked the general, 
staring into my face. 


“At least he can поў, s] replied. 
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across the room. A guard went over to shake him, 
but he didn’t respond. Turning to the general, the 
guard said, “Basha, I think he's dead.” 

“Throw him away then. Let the dogs have him.” 




























Then they brought another man in. This 
man, І think, was from Europe — his excla- 
mations of pain didn’t sound like those of 
someone from the Middle East. He was in 
a terrible state. The guard came in with a 
machine and started to wire the guy up to 
it. They told the poor man that they were 
going to give him a full electric shock, mea- 
suring ten on the scale. Before they even 
turned the machine on, the man started to 
gasp and then slumped in the chair. I think 
he died of a heart attack. 

The general said that there was one more 
person I had to see.“This person will make 
you see that we can keep you here for as 
long as we want, all your life, if we choose.” 

There was a window in the room, covered 
by a curtain. The general drew back the 
curtain, and І saw the top half of a very 
sick, thin man. He was sitting on a chair on 
the other side of the glass, facing me. 
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“You know this guy?” the general asked. 
ed. 
nge — he's your friend from Austra 
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“Th 
Hooked again and was horrified to see that it was 
Mohammed Abbas, а man I had known in Australia who 
worked for Telstra. He had traveled to Egypt in 1999 and 
had never be 





























“He is going to be your neighbor for the rest of your life.” 
It was then that I knew I was in Egypt, without a doubt. 
They then took Abbas away and closed the curtain. 





E 
Shortly after 9/11, Mamdouh Habib, an 
Australian citizen, was pulled off a bus in 
Pakistan and handed over to the United States. 
Treated as a suspected terrorist, Habib was 
transferred to Egypt where he was tortured for 
five months. In the above excerpt, My Story: The 
Tale of a Terrorist Who Wasn’t, Habib sees the 
face of his torturer and discovers that it is Omar 
Suleiman, then chief of Egypt’s spy agency. 
Suleiman has since become the Western-backed, 
de facto ruler of Egypt. Continuing to protest 
his innocence, Habib was eventually transferred 
to Guantanamo Bay for three years of inter- 
rogation. He was released without charge on 
January 11, 2005. 





MR. PRESIDENT, 

WERE YOU AWARE OF THE FACT THAT 
WHILE YOUR ADMINISTRATION WAS GIVING BILLIONS 
OF DOLLARS OF MILITARY AID TO EGYPT, ROUTINE 

TORTURE: RAPES, ELECTRIC SHOCKS, BRUTAL 
BEATINGS AND KILLINGS WERE HAPPENING 
ON A DAILY BASIS IN POLICE STATIONS 
ACROSS THE COUNTRY? 











Palani Mohan 








DE ZURBARÄN. MOVES DEL СА. 1655-40, ОН. ON CANVAS 
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(how to love) 


The French writer Michel Houellebecq, 
in his book Atomised, used a metaphor from 
quantum physics to describe people as being ei- 
ther waves — movements outside of themselves — 
or particles, where the same isolation that makes 
them“free”makes them lonely, apathetic and un- 
able to form connections. 


In our time it is not only unfashionable but in- 
conceivable to think outside the method of 
preserving individual autonomy. We worship 
“freedom” — a negative definition focused not on 
what we can do but on what we cannot be obli- 
gated to do. Our eivilization understands itself 
not as a product of history and maker of future 
history but as a facilitation — like a big shop- 
ping mall with a legal system — of individuals 
doing what pleases them so long as they do not 
interrupt others doing the same and disturb the 
peace. 


This condition has not made us happy. While we 
agree that liberty, equality, fraternity and open 
economies are noble methods, the goal of these — 
having a better civilization and individual lives — 
has not manifested itself through these methods. 
By basing our ideal on freedom, we have closed 
ourselves off to obligations outside of ourselves, 
which coincidentally are the things that make us 
feel most alive. We are prisoners of the self and 
it is no surprise we act selfishly as a result. 


Brett Stevens, from the foreword to Pentti Linkola's Can Life Prevail? 
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How did she end up like this 

Encased within walls reeking ofurine 
No one in the family was able 

Го take her in although they all insist 
Chey would have if they could have 
But they couldn’t 


50 as a result of their excuses 

Grandma' got to suffer some abuses 
Deemed necessary by the professional staff 
We certainly hope they won't laugh 

^s she sits and waits all alone 


In the nursing home 


Why couldn't Uncle Pally 

Or possibly Aunt Sally 

Or even her own kids 

Ilave taken her in 

And medicated her with gin 
2 intil she died 


Declaring her incompetent 

Wasn't such а bad move 

Аз it protected the economic sanctity still 
Of poor dead grandpa's will 

\ nd when she became incontinent 


She had to move 


Hore in the United States 
ag en oreat. 











ere in the United States 
e don't treat our old so great 
hen they can't keep their food on their plates 


c pack them up and crate 
hem off to the nursing home 


vith all those other old folks they shouldn't be alone 


s all the rage 
о keep useless old farts 
уа саве 
rning the page 
n their lives 
Vithout their knowing it 
yut of sight 
jut of mind 
hat's just fine 
hat are we supposed to do 
ct like fools watching her drool 


utting our lives on hold because of her 


d comes Christmas day 


Jets throw her a bone 
ashort visit we may 


roun 


nd go for 


st so we can say 
on dulls to a drone 


our conversatii 
dma in the nursing home 


e went to see gram 


s we prepare to leave 
с hope she won't heave 


r lunch up on our shoes 


the car pulls away nobody wants to say 


xat until she finally goes away 


andma's all alone in the nursing home 


Anama's AN Alone in the Nursing Home 





john C. Krieg 
lished in Fading America: А Chapbook of Despair 











Walch Auvari, On (he Пола 














The Qur’an is a reminder of old truths already known to 

us all: for humans to live together successfully society must 
practice compassion, justice and equity. This insight lies at the 
root of political Islam. 


Instead of the preeminence of the market, to which other 
social and community objectives are subordinated, the making 
of asociety based on compassion, justice and equity becomes 
the overriding objective — to which other objectives, including 
markets, are subordinated. 


It is revolutionary in another aspect: Instead of the individual 
being the organizational principle around which politics, 
economics and society are shaped, this Western paradigm is 
inverted. It is the collective welfare of the community in terms 
of such principles — rather than the individual — that becomes 
the litmus of political achievement. 


Islamists are reopening an old debate — one at the root of 

both Western and Islamic philosophy. Posed by Plato, that 
debate questions the purpose of politics. Some Westerners 
are troubled that after 200 years of settled opinion, the 
Western paradigm is being questioned anew. One American 
conservative commented to me recently that with Descartes, 
the West had discovered “objective truth” through science and 
technology. It had made “us” rich and powerful and Muslims 
could not bear that. They knew that ultimately they would be 
forced to acquiesce to Western “truth.” 


But the Islamist revolution is more than politics. It is an 
attempt to shape a new consciousness — to escape from the 
most far-reaching presuppositions of our time. It draws on 
the intellectual tradition of Islam to offer a radically different 
understanding of the human being, and to escape from the 
hegemony and rigidity of the Cartesian mindset. 


The Islamist revolution is a voyage of discovery to a new 
“Self” that is far from complete. It has many shortcomings, 
but its intellectual insights offer Muslims (and Westerners) 
the potential to step beyond the shortcomings of Western 
materialism. This is what excites and energizes. 


Alastair Crooke, NPQ, Summer 2009 











FOR YOU TO GO OUT IN 
THE STREETS AND FIGHT 
FOR SOMETHING YOU 
BELIEVE IN? 
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... THEN TO GRABA: 
WEAPON AND DEFEND 
YOUR NEIGHBORHOOD? 





REVOLUTION 


Our case for a forceful disbanding rests 
on the charge that the American regime is 
illegitimate and antidemocratic because 
it is a danger to Americans as citizens, 

to America as a nation and to Homo 
sapiens as a species. Acknowledging that 
insurrection is only warranted when there 
is no other avenue to fully removing the 
corrupt from power, we will contend that 
all other tactics have already been tried 
unsuccessfully. 


Every politician in office today, Democrat 
and Republican alike, accepts corporate 
bribes and is therefore corrupt. Their 
election is perverse evidence that they 
groveled before corporate lords and do 

not serve the will of the people. We know 
this because on January 21, 2010, the US 
Supreme Court told us who runs the nation 
by granting corporations the freedom 

to donate unlimited amounts of money 

to political candidates. As it is already 

an established statistical fact that the 
candidate who spends the most money wins 
in 9 out of 10 races, it is undeniable that 
we live in an era where anyone genuinely 
opposed to the corporate takeover of 
America, and unwilling to compromise, 
will never be elected. That makes the 
government a dangerous enterprise that is a 
hazard to individual freedom. 


Not content with stripping us as citizens 
of our sovereignty, our corporate-backed 
rulers have instituted a foreign policy 
that delights in permanent war and 


by Micah White 


This is a sincere call for an American 
Revolution against the decadent, vile 
plutocrats driving our nation into the 
ground. Super-consumers, sinister 
bankers, celebrity whores dine on foie 
gras and truffles while more than 25 
million Americans are unemployed and 
2.8 million homes are in foreclosure. 

А cabal of greedy bastards has turned 
America, the pioneer of modern 
democracy, into a corporatocracy where 
a handful of nonhuman megacorps own 
our government, political parties, courts, 
schools and media. The opulent one 
percent are sucking us dry even as they 
push us, debt-ridden and redundant, over 
the precipice. Only an insurrection against 
their monied despotism can save us now. 


Making the case for the overthrow 

of the American corporatocracy is a 
serious matter. From the perspective of 
the plutocrats in power, it is a criminal, 
seditious, treasonous act punishable by 

a lengthy prison sentence. Therefore we 
must be absolutely certain that ours is a 
righteous rebellion. We must be confident 
that although our revolution may be illegal 
from their perspective, it is supremely 
legitimate, commendable and obligatory 
from the perspective of universal, natural 
law. And so that we may guard against 
recklessness, we must be judicious and put 
the actions of the American government 
on trial before deciding if the sentence 

of execution by popular revolution is 
necessary and just. 


IN AMERICA 


became undeniable, we have tried every 
tactic to avert catastrophe. We have 
voted, written letters, donated money, 
held signs, protested in marches, clicked 
links, signed petitions, tweeted websites, 
written books, taught classes, knitted 
sweaters, learned how to farm, turned 
off the television, programmed apps, 
engaged in direct action, committed petty 
vandalism... All this has been for naught. 
Popular revolution remains the only 
reasonably viable tactic remaining. 


In the 18th century, America’s founding 
fathers were in the same situation as we 
are today. They also sought justification 
to start a rebellion against a despotic 
empire that claimed to be their rightful 
government. They knew that what they 
intended to do was illegal from the 
king’s perspective, but they found solace 
in a higher law, a universal law that 
takes priority over temporal authority. 
The thirteen colonies made the case 

for insurrection in the Declaration 

of Independence of the United States 
and thereby permanently enshrined as 
inalienable“the Right of the People 

to alter or abolish”the government. 

The precedent of our own history 
grants us the right to revolt. Further, 
the seriousness of corporate America’s 
threat to the world puts us under 
obligation to act. Now we will sweep the 
parasites out of power and reinstate the 
rule of the people. 


Micah White is a contributing editor al Adbusters 


international instability. From cynically 
squandering billions of dollars of 
taxpayer money each year in gifts to the 
apartheid state of Israel or in military 
support given to keep Arab tyrants in 
power, everything about America’s 
foreign policy is wrong, pro-war, anti- 
freedom and unjust. Two preemptive wars 
in the last decade ... ongoing occupations 
with new war crimes daily ... secret 
drone attacks on civilians ... military 
bases encircling the world ... a nefarious, 
unelected military-industrial complex 
sows discord abroad and guarantees that 
our nation will never live in peace. 


And then there is the deepest charge 

of all: America’s corporatocracy is 
committing a crime against humanity. 
Nature is dying, sentient species are 
disappearing, catastrophic climate 
change threatens us all. And yet the 
ideology of rampant consumerism 
reigns supreme in America. Ecocide is 
the official policy of these mammon 
worshipers who use their military might 
to keep the oil flowing and industrial 
pollutants pumping. Glaciers are melting, 
oceans are acidifying, climate wars are 
looming. If America is not overthrown, 
the cancerous growth of capitalism will 
not end until all life on Earth is extinct. 


Everywhere we look there are signs of 
moral decay, political corruption and 
fascistic tendencies. However, activists 
have not been passive. For decades, since 
the end of democracy in America first 


... CAN YOU IMAGINE FOR ONCE IN YOUR LIFE REALLY LIVING? 
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А рго democracy protestor who. 
injured his leg the previous day when 
fighting broke out with supporters 

of Mubarak rests in a passageway 
leading off Tahrir Square. 
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of what has happened to the brain, he can't formulate 
responses and just talks nonsense, but he understands.” 

My mother nodded slowly, horrified. Her eyes darted 
like fish. 

“Willhe—?” 

No one could say. And as the day went slack, the January 
sky gone royal blue and nurses rolling carts with dinner 
trays, but not for him, who ate through tubes, I saw that 
“alone” could mean many things. My mother was alone 
now in an awful way, was already alone, rendered alone the 
instant his blood vessel misfired. And her aloneness would 
go on, would resound like the bells іп that poem by Poe. 
There is a kind of alone when you miss someone, І realized, 
someone in particular. Most alones are grand; he would 
have said so himself if he could say something besides 
theswitchisontheladderisbaba. But there is a kind of alone 
that can be hell. Don't you think I know that? 

And what about him? He knew. He knew exactly what. 
had happened. 

The nurse had taken his bifocals and shut them in a 
drawer. His right arm was clenched in a rictus like when 
children mimic horses. The other lay limp against his hip, 
an aspic stillness. 

“You'll be fine;"my mother said. 

He gabbled a phrase that sounded like“chuckburger.” 

His sister Roz was there. She kept calling him baby brotha. 

The nurse said,“Gosh, he looks healthy.” 

“He spends lots of time outdoors. He spent ...”my 
mother said. 

We sat in chairs around the bed, sharing Chex from a box. 
My aunt straightened his blankets, turning to me. 

“Haye a baby.” 

“What?” 

“I said, will you please have a baby?” 

To fill in the missing space, she meant. Because if my 
father died there would be too few people in the world, one 
less, make more, fillit up. 

Imassaged his feet. The nurses had said it was worthwhile 
to keep his muscles toned, in case. His soles were softas 
chamois. He jerked, fussed, looking the same yet different, 
asif being portrayed by a clever actor. My aunt unwrapped 
anAlmond Joy bar.“There’s а candy machine down the hall. 
If anyone wants candy, there's a—” 





Asa boy he fled the swarming 
tenement for“nature walks,”as 
he called them, at Sheepshead 
Bay and Coney Island. He had 
one friend —a cousin actually — 


but they parted ways at fifteen. 
None followed. He was a loner in the 
war, happy alone working night shifts in 
tropical outposts with the Signal Corps, 
the South Pacific sky like sequined velvet 
hung over a satin sea. 


He was а loner learning electronics, suffering in office 
towers after the war and in company cafeterias; happy 
left at his desk with the door closed. Happy at home in the 
backyard, tending the bougainvillea with its papery pink 
bracts, the spider mums, the succulents that thrived in salty 
soil and asked for nothing, He was happy in his garage, 
spending Saturdays polishing stones, sawing wood, making 
jewelry, making furniture, the radio on. Leave me alone. He 
gave the bookcases and pendants away, then rushed back to 
the garage, shutting the door. 

He was happy on the road, driving down some desert 
highway or over a mountain pass. If he tried hard enough, 
he could forget that he was not the only person in the car. 

His only child, I, too, preferred closed doors, preferred the 
road, bristled at interruptions, shut out all distractions, 
abhorred kits when things could be made to one’s own 
design. His only child, I, too, preferred eating alone, 
wearing clothes it did not matter if no one saw, being on the 
beach when no one else was there. 

Not that I knew it then. Not that we ever said anything of 
the kind. He was in his garage working the saw, listening 
to Mantovani. I was in my room gluing doll eyes and pipe 
cleaners to seashells. 

When he had a stroke, I was grown up. I flew back to 
Los Angeles. 

“Не can understand everything we say,"the doctor 
intoned at his bedside. My father twitched, rigged to tubes, 
babbling gibberish.“He just can’t speak properly. Because 





From Party of One: The Loners’ Manifesto by Anneli Rufus 
Anneli Rufus is the author of numerous books, including 
The Scavenger’s Manifesto and The Farewell Chronicles: 
How We Really Respond to Death. 


I scooted my chair up to the 
head of the bed from the foot. 
*Dad;"I whispered. “Can you 
hear me?” 

beezisindabakeryrr. 


“Рад?” touched his forehead. 


He jerked and said the clearest 
thing he had said since the 
stroke, the clearest thing it 
turned out he would ever say: 


Leave me alone. 








Gerard Keenan, White Hoy 


THE DIVINE IS THE EXPERIENCE OF BEING PART 
OF ONE’S NATURAL ENVIRONMENT, VIBRATING 
WITH ITS ENERGY, CONNECTED TO ALL, WITHOUT 
HAVING TO ERECT IMAGINARY BOUNDARIES 
BETWEEN THE SELF AND THE OTHER. 


Anouar Majid, A Call For Heresy 
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